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noticed a fully equipped battery of six guns moving with the
crowd, and succeeded in inducing the commanding officer, who
told me that he had somehow become separated from his bri-
gade and was without orders, to disentangle his pieces from the
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confusion and place them on a nearby knoll. He did this will-
ingly, and opened upon the enemy's guns immediately oppo-
site. On the left of the army the fighting was still going on,
the enemy steadily gaining ground. Sigel ordered me to send
a brigade to the aid of Milroy, who was still engaged there,
hard pressed. I brought forward Schimmelfennig's brigade,
which plunged resolutely into the ragged fire-line, and not
finding Milroy, whose forces had become much scattered, did
good service on the right of Sykes and Reno.

The enemy's artillery seemed to sweep the whole battle-
field. For two hours we had been under a continuous shower
of shot and shell, with only an irregular response from our
side. As the dusk of evening came on, the enemy's fire, artil-
lery as well as musketry, rapidly slackened, and soon ceased
altogether. On the left of the army the fight came to a com-
plete standstill. The enemy, although successful, had no doubt
suffered not much less than we had, and got into that state of
disorder resulting from the mixing up of different divisions,
brigades, and regiments, which is almost always caused by the
action of great masses on the battlefield. In a talk about the
situation which, at that moment, I had with General Sigel, we
agreed that the enemy, upon arriving at the foot of the rising
ground which we were then occupying, were probably too ex-
hausted to continue the assault, and would perhaps also be
exhausted enough to yield to a vigorous offensive movement
on our part. We might, indeed, have found enough bodies of
troops in a good state of organization to execute such an attack.
However, the arrival of General Pope's instruction ordering a
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